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DISCIPLINE. 


Unsophisticated Parent: HELLO THERE, NURSE, WHAT’S THE BABY YELLING THAT WAY FOR? I CAN’T 
READ AT ALL, 

Nurse: HE'S CUTTING HIS TEETH, SIR. 

U. P.: WELL, SEE THAT HE DOESN’T DO IT ANY MORE, OR YOU LOSE YOUR PLACE. 
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82 BOYLSTON ST. 
BOSTON. 


DRESSES 





best models of the season. 


PERFECT FITTING AND BEST OF WORKMANSHIP GUARANTEED. 


1) 


- 


from all the leading dressmakers of Paris, and those of our own designing, representing dl 


Prices very reasonable. 





290 FIFTH AVE 
NEW YORK. 








SOUVENIR SPOONS. 








been treated with marked success. 


In answer to the fashion 
for such mementos, we 
have pro- 
duced an 
) extensive 
<&variety of 
and 
peculiar 
spoons, 
suggestive 
Y of events 

and places, not only suit- 
able for Souvenir gifts, 
but valuable as Cabinet 
pieces to the Collector. 

Historical, legendary, 
and personal subjects have 


The assortment contains many unique specimens, in a 


variety of sizes. 
Solid Silver only. 


The designs are protected and made in 


GORHAM M’F’G CoO., 


BROADWAY and 19th STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


Stern Bros. 


New 
Paris Corset, 





in 
Coutille, Wool and Silk. 
15 Different Models 


The most perfect corset in the world, fit- 
ting the most difficult figure and giv- 
ing the form a symmetry not ob- 
tainable by any other. 


32 to 36 W’. 23d St, 
New York. 





A CINCH 


in the slang of New York signifies a rare, good 
thing. That is what you get when you take 
“THE HOME WINNER,” 
the paper for homeseekers, homemakers, and 
homelovers Helps you exchange rented apart- 
ments for cosy homes of your own. 
A magnificent 
WORK OF ART, 

never before imported, a glass transparency, in 
the richest colors ever designed, like the glow of 


life itself, framed in nickel, imported from a 
French government factory, and not at all on 
sale in Ametica, easily worth $1.09, asa 


PREMIUM, GRATIS, 


with a year’s subscription at 50 cents. 
LOUIS H. SCHNEIDER, 
42 AND 43 Pucirzer Bui_pinc, New York. 





Saratoga Springs’ Famous 


United States Hotel opens for the season June 
sth. To secure the most desirab'e accommo- 


dations early applications should be made to 
the Hotel at Saratoga, orto Mr H Tompkins, 
Windsor Hotel, New York City, who will call 
on those desiring to engage rooms 





RED HAND “sre” 


BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS IN ENGLAND. 


HIGHEST CRADE IMPORTED 


SOLD EVERYWHERE, 


PEMBERTON. 


Windmill Point, Hull, Mass. 





GaskiL_ & Brooks, Managers 


Boston Office: No. 10 Tremont Street. 





OAK HILL HOUSE, 
LITTLETON, N. H. 


One of the most extended and magnificent 
views in the White Mountains. 
age; electric lights; all modern improvements. 


Send for circular. 
FARR & JARVIS 


Perfect draio- 





We buy and sell bills of 
Exchange on and make 
cable transfers of money to 

f Europe, Australia, and the 
oO West Indies; also make 

Collections and issue Com- 
mercial and _ Travelers 
Credits, available in al’ 


Credit. 
parts of the world. 


Brown Bros. & Co., Bankers,59 Wall St. 


Letters 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP 


for fifty years has been used by millions of 
mothers for their Children while Teething. It 
soothes the Child, Softens the Gums, Allays all 
Pain, Cures Wind Colic, and is the best remedy 
for Diarrheea. 25c. a Bottle. 





THE ONLY 


TRUNKS AND BACS 


Universally patronized by 
AMERICANS 


Traveling, home and abroad, are always 


LOUIS VUITTON’S, 


Paris—1 Rue Seribe. London—454 Strand. 
NOWHERE ELSE. 








NEW STORIE 


By the Editor of - LTarper's Weekl 


GALLEGHER, 


And Other Stories. 
HARDING DAVIS. 
$1.00; paper, 50c. 
* The candor, humor and freshness of t 

stories are very alluring. There is a finisj 

the rounding of each theme that is sugges 
of the French masters.’’"— Brooklyn Times. 


By the Editor of ‘‘Puck.” 


ZADOC PINE, 


And Other Stories. By H. C. Bu 
NER. 12mo, cloth, $1.00; pap 
50 cents, 

““Mr. Bunner tells capital stories—sim 
clear, with interest always well sustaif 

These are stories of American realism, ex 


one, which is an amusing fairy tale” 
—N. Y. Su 
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*,* Sold by all booksellers. or sent, postpaid, 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SOt 


743-745 Broadway, New York. 








Three Recent Book! 


By GEORGE MEREDITH. 


ONE OF OUR CONQUERD 


A New Novel. 16no, Cloth, a 
$1.50. 


‘‘A great creation.”—Com/, Adv. 


By HONORE DE BAIZAC. | 


URSULA. 
The Lily of the Val 


Translated by K, P. Worme’ 


2vols. %F 12m. 


each. 


‘Stands alone a 
—N. Y. Tribune» 
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tories—sim 
noel ae She (to untiring suitor): FOR MY PART, I THINK THIS COUNTRY OUGHT TO HAVE MORE LIBERAL DIVORCE LAWS, 
realism, © 
we vs The U. S.: MORE LIBERAL! GRACIOUS! WHAT FOR? 
—iV, ¥. 04 
She: TO ENCOURAGE MATRIMONY. 
it, postpaid, oe ———— oo — ——— = = — —_—<—$<—<—<—<—$——— 
,'S SiN “ M33 wants but little here below.” = HESE trousers are very much worn this 
That’s all quite true, and yet, season,” said the tailor, displaying his 
sw York. I'd like to see the man that won't goods. 
—_— Take all that he can get. RLM “So are the ones I have on,” replied the poet, sadly. 
Book T was doubtless a discomfort for the directors of the New Haven 
‘DITH. Road to be held responsible for the car-stove accident in the 
DUEROR tunnel, but is it wise for them to vent their spleen at the Grand Central 
Station by the enforcement of useless rules which vex an innocent = 


Sloth, Pn travelling public ? 


Adv. FRESH LIGHT ON ANCIENT HISTORY. 


"= INE,” said the gardener, “is the most ancient of callings. 


Adam, you know, was the first gardener.” 
q ‘“‘An’ bedad moine’s jist about as ould,” added the lady who presided 
VY (4 over a street fruit stand. ‘ Wasn’t Eve the first applewoman, eh ?”’ 
» Vall - 


ALZAC. 


LARGE SEATING CAPACITY. 





vores “9 ET’S see. What has become of D. B. Hill—is he still in 
2m. ° office ?”” asked the rescued castaway on his return. 
“Oh, yes. He is now Governor of New York, Chief Justice of Con- A SIGN OF SPRING. 
mte mpor necticut, 4nd United States Senator, with a prospect of the Presidency.” THE RETURN OF THE SWALLOWS, 
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“ODMpile there's Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XVII. MAY 14, 1891. No. 437. 


28 Wrest TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK. 


Published eve Rate $5.00 a year in advance, postage free. a 
copies ro cents. “Back numbers can be had by applying to this office. Vol. 

., bound, $30.00; Vol II., Reeed, Baer: VONs.. BEE. BV ig Use. Vins, Vides 
Vill, 1X., X., XI., XII, XIII} XIV.,"XV. and XVI., bound or ‘in flat 
numbers, at regular rates, 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope. 

Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate matters by 
sending old address as well as new. 


T was not without amusement that LIFE read in a news- 
paper the other day the letter of a correspondent who 
deplored “the passion that is upon the newspaper and maga- 
zine for theological and ecclesiastical discussion,” and averred 
that such discussion, not being conducted by persons 
adequately learned, was unprofitable, and “should have the 
hose turned upon it.” Verily it isn’t the fault of the news- 
paper and magazine if they discuss theology in these days, 
for it is their business, each after its own manner, to discuss 
the news, and the news of the day is full of theology and 
church fights. With the echoes of the McQueary verdict still 
in the air, it takes a veritable Artful Dodger to write of the 
topics of the hour without commenting on the election of 
Bishop Brooks, the resignation of Dr. Bridgman, or the 
clamorous pursuit of Heber Newton by Ignatius the Blather- 
skite. While the clergy are so active in controversy it is 
next to impossible not to talk about them. They claim their 
share of attention, and neither President Harrison on his 
grand tour, nor Frenchies Nos. 1 and 2, of New York, nor the 
latest London scandal, nor even the combats of the Giants 
and the Bean-Eaters can crowd them out. 

A modern philosopher, speaking out of the depths of intro- 
spective experience, has averred that one of the few sorrows 
that will not heal is the regret that follows an unimproved 
opportunity to make a fight. Our friends the reverend 
clergy seem to be storing few griefs of this sort in these days. 
When they think they have a good cause they show a dispo- 
sition to stand up for it—even against authority and prece- 
dent—which doubtless makes as much for eventual peace 
and unity as the other way. 

bod * * 
HAT is coming over the world these days that the peo- 
ple in it are growing so restless? Most of the rich 
Americans seem to be going to Europe this Summer as usual, 
and the poor Europeans by tens of thousands are coming to 


America. In America and most of Europe the country people 
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keep crowding into the towns; and if the London scandals 
are any criterion, the cities are getting wickeder as they grow 
in size. Doubtless it is the same old best-possible world, but 
with improved opportunities of getting the news we know 
more than we did of what goes on in it. 


* * * 


A’ interesting phase of the hour is the kindly solicitude 
about the very rich, and the differences of opinion as 
to how they can make the best use of their opportunities. 
Since Mr. Carnegie opened the discussion Bishop Potter and 
Dr. E. J. Phelps have contributed to it. The Bishop deplores 
the luxurious standards of the day, and bids his rich friends 
spend ¢hemselves rather than merely their incomes, in the 
service of the people. Dr. Phelps is more moderate in his 
expectations, and only asks that the arch millionaires shall try 
hard to spend their incomes. It is an impressive illustration 
of the tendency of things to gravitate toward them that wane, 
that the men who are the best able to pay for expert advice 
as to the management of their concerns, should be able to 
profit by the views of these high authorities without expense. 


* * * 


IFE cordially sympathizes with Mr. Hutchinson, of Chi- 
cago, in being compelled by force of circumstances to 
change his habits of life. For many years Mr. Hutchinson’s 
idea of fun has been to gamble in grain, but now that he has 
used up his available assets he will be obliged to amuse him- 
self some other way. It is hard to make changes late in life, 
but there are some advantages that Mr. Hutchinson has that 
a younger man would lack. At his age and under the cir- 
cumstances he can claim a pleasant degree of irresponsibility. 
He need not bother about his reputation for wisdom, nor 
about ultimate results. If we were in Mr. Hutchinson’s place 
and wanted to have as interesting a time as possible for the 
balance of our days we would deliberately go and be eight- 
een or nineteen different kinds of a crank. With comfortable 
indifference as to the opinions of our fellow-men about our 
judgment, we would ride any hobby that came along that 
seemed interesting. We would go in for Spiritualism, Faith 
Cure, flying-machines, Christian Science, Theosophy, Bud- 
dhism, Hypnotism, buried treasure, the discovery of the 
lost tribes, the restoration of Jerusalem, mind-reading, base- 
ball and golf, dropping each one as soon as it got tiresome, 
and taking up with another. The world is full of things fit 
to interest a man of brains if he could afford to look into 
them. But young men with futures have no time to be 
cranks, and cannot spare their reputations either. The men 
who are really free are old men. Age is a glorious oppor- 
tunity, and the wonder is that more old men don’t improve it. 














RECENT FICTION. 


Ys pape AND SHOES, by the author of 
‘The Last of the Mohicans.” 

To the Victors Belong the Spoils, by the author 
of ‘* Put Yourself in His Place.” 

Monstrous Mother-in-Law, by the author of 
‘Wee Wifie.” 

Major McKinley, by the author of ‘‘ Called 
Back.” 

Three Years behind the Bar, by the author of 
‘Two Years before the Mast.” 

Gimlet 114, by the author of *‘ File 113.” 

The Adventures of Daniel McGinty, by the 
author of ‘‘ Twenty Thousand Leagues under 
the Sea.” 

Three Weeks in Chicago, by the author of ‘‘How 
to Be Happy Though Married.” 

On Every Tongue, by the author of *‘ Old 
Ma’m’selle’s Secret.” 

The Figure Head, by the author of ‘* The Prima 
Donna's Husband.” 

Sun and Herald, by the author of ‘‘ At the 
World's Mercy.” 





‘*] BELIEVE THAT YOUNG MAN WHO COMES TO 
SEE YOU IS NOT ABOVE DECEIT, MARGARET.” 

‘* NONSENSE ! WHY SHOULD YOU THINK THAT ?” 

‘WELL HE TREATS JOHNNY AS IF HE FAIRLY 
LOVED HIM, AND YOU KNOW. JOHNNY IS NOT THE 
BEST LITTLE BROTHER IN THE WORLD.” 
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SHE TRIES ON HER SPRING COSTUME, AND, AS USUAL, GREEN IS THE PROPER 
THING AT THIS SEASON OF THE YEAR, ‘ 


ENDERFOOT (who has just purchased a horse): \s it the custom 
here in the West to throw in a halter when a man takes a horse ? 
OLD RESIDENT: Well, it depends on how he takes him. 





AN AMERICAN THEORY. 
hate to tell Smothers a joke; he always wants it explained—is it 
because he’s Scotch ?” 
“No, it’s because you are English.” 


66 


A CONTRIBUTION TO THE CENTURY DICTIONARY. 


HE: Why do you call this manuscript a Spring-poem ? 
HE: Because it always flies back when it’s opened. 
OVERHEARD AT CASH STORE ON 14TH ST. 
66 


SAY, Bill (shouting to another salesman), “ got any more of those 
diamond necklaces for $1.49?” 
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ANOTHER DESERTER. 

ly is a significant sign of these degenerate times that the 

Rev. Dr. Bridgman should reject the orthodox view of 
hell. That he should for this reason resign his charge of one 
of the most important Baptist churches in this city is his sim- 
ple dutv. The fact of his congregation sharing his views is 
no atonement for the offense. He is a wicked clergyman, and 
should be made to suffer. Thoughtful men in other profes- 
sions are expected to develop and, if necessary, modify their 
original opinions, but in ecclesiastical matters any tendency 
in that direction should be promptly suppressed. 

Moreover, if all faith in a material hell is to be abandoned, 
half the fun in life goes with it. No one thinks that he him- 
self is ever going there. It is merely a resort he is keeping 
warm for those who differ with him. What possible advan- 
tage, for instance, is their in being a Catholic if Protestants are 
also going to Heaven? We must have a special hereafter for 
all sects other than our own. 

To many weak and tender hearted people it seems unfair 
that the millions of heathen who never heard of Christianity 
should simmer in eternal agony, but if we are in possession 
of a thoroughly organized material hell in active operation it 
must have constant fuel, and plenty of it. Protestants and 
‘Catholics will be sure to turn upon each other when it comes 
to actual occupation of the ovens, whereas the heathen seem 
to be a natural fuel purposely provided by a benevolent Provi- 
dence. 

The Rev. Heber Newton seems to have incurred the 
displeasure of the fantastic Briton whois at present masquer- 
It would bea delicate tribute to the 
customs of the country if Father Ignatius were to secure a 
bath and a pair of trousers before continuing his crusade. 


ading upon these shores. 
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First Thespian (500 miles from home, but cheerful): IT'LL BE 
LOVELY IN A LITTLE WHILE; THE STARS'LL BE OUT! 

Hamlet (a failure): WHAT CARE I FOR OTHER STARS: THEY 
CAN NEVER BE AS MUCH OUT AS I am. 


























To Tit pour = 
THe 

KING orPERSIA| > 

THe nh or rae 



























































‘icine 


AA) 
bY 
—* 


mi vs 





eT 








ADVICE. 


He: Ya-aS, 1 AM WEALLY TIRED OF MAH AIMLESS, FWIVOLOUS 
LIFE. IF ONLY SOME OPPAWTUNITY, NOW, WOULD PWESENT ITSELF 
FAW ME TO ASSIST THOSE IN DISTWESS, I SHOULD BE POSITIVELY 
CHAWMED, 

She: Vi GY DON’T YOU JOIN THE KING'S DAUGHTERS ? 





LIMIT: $2. 
E started in with many a chip, 
Of whites—a dollar—reds for twos. 
Alas! From him each one did slip, 
And now he has a case of blues. 




















DISQUALIFIED. 
J OHNNY: Pa, when I become a man, could I be elected 





President of the United States ? 
FATHER: Certainly, my boy; you were born in this 
country. 
JOHNNY: And could I be a policeman if I wanted to ? 
FATHER: Why, no. You were born in this country. 





HT TTS TUT RL “ey E: Do the De Courtney’s know many people in New 
York ? 
SHE: Oh, dear, no. Why, they have lived here only ten years, 
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oo 
‘* How IS YOUR BURNT TAIL GETTING ON?” 
‘*OH, DON’T MENTION IT! IT’S A VERY SORE POINT.” 











A STORY OF PROVENCE. 

HERE is a kind of story (which has never become 
domesticated in this country) in which the characters 
appear and reappear, and float about indefinitely in a haze of 
landscape painting. The author's aim is to create an artistic 
atmosphere for idyllic characters—the ultimate effect being 
similar to that made by a clever impressionist picture. If it 
is very well done you have a mild and gentle pleasure in 
reading it, and your nerves, which have been rasped by un- 
esthetic things in life and letters, are soothed into reconcilia- 

tion with the rest of your body. 

An admirable story of this kind is “ The Golden Goat” 
(Harper’s), which has been translated from the French of 
Paul Aréne, by Mary J. Safford. An overworked Parisian 
man-of-letters goes to Provence for recreation, and to amuse 
himself by looking up the ancient records of the region where 
“so many peoples—Pheenicians, Phocians, Latins—have left 
the impress of their race and language.”” But only the relics 
of the Arab occupation are of particular interest to the hero 
of the story. An old coral-fisherman tells him the legend of 
a Golden Goat which haunts the cliffs about Puget-Maure, 
and guards an ancient treasure. This takes possession of his 
brain and fancy, and in his search for the Golden Goat 
he finds a charming girl of Provence to love him, and make 
him happy the rest of his days. 

That is all of it as a story—but as a picture you will carry 
away with you a host of impressions of quaint people and 
picturesque landscapes. 


* * * 


OTES :—Among the most important publications of 
the year is the “ Memoirs of Talleyrand,” with which 
American readers have been made familiar by Zhe Century. 
The Putnams have already published two volumes of the 
completed translation (with Mr. Whitelaw Reid’s Intro- 
duction), in a very substantial and fitting library dress—the 
paper, typography and binding all being excellent. 
Henry T. Finck’s “ Spain and Morocco” (Scribner’s) is a 
collection of travel sketches by one who has been in many 
lands, and has kept his eyes open for color and character in 


them all. When he writes of a region new to him he sees it 
comparatively, with all the suggestive features of other 
countries which he has visited as a background. This is the 
most entertaining kind of travel-writing—and it is the quality 
which prevails in “‘ Spain and Morocco.” 

Among other notable books recently published—to which 
we can only allude—are L. E. Chittenden’s “ Recollections 
of President Lincoln” (Harper’s), which gives a personal 
view of some critical periods in Lincoln’s administration , 
C. F. Holder’s “ Life of Charles Darwin,” in Putnam’s ad- 
mirablt series of “ Leaders in Science ”; and a popular edition 
of “ The Journal of Sir Walter Scott ” (Harper's). 

Droch. 


NEW BOOKS. 


YE GOLDEN GOAT. By Paul Aréne. Translated by Mary J. Saf- 
ford. New York: Harper and Brothers, 

Bertha’s Baby. By Gustave Droz. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson and 
Brothers. 

Love's Cruel Enigma. 
The Waverly Company. 

Twilight Echoes. by Emily Stewart Weed. Buffalo: Charles Wells 
Moulton. 

An American Snob. By R. H. Sherard. New York: W. D. Rowland. 

Recollections of President Lincoln and His Administration. By L. E. 
Chittenden. New York: Harper and Brothers. 

The Journal of Sir Walter Scott. From the Original Manuscript at 
Abbotsford. New York: Harper and Brothers. 

Charles Darwin, His Life and Work. By Charles Frederick Holder. 
New York and London: G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 

A Field of Tares. By Clo. Graves. New York: Harper and Brothers. 

The Washington Cook Book. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 

A Wronged Wife. By May Agnes Fleming. New York: G. W. Dill- 
ingham, 

The Lawrence Reciter. By Edwin G. Lawrence and Professor Philip 
Lawrence. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson and Brothers. 


By Paul Bourget. New York and St. Louis: 
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‘*SoO YEZ HAS AN ORDER IV ARREST FOR MRS. MAGUIRE, AN’ 
YEZ PROPOSES TO TAKE ME WID YEZ. YOUNG MAN, ALLOW ME TO 
AX HOW YEZ INTIND GOIN’ ALONG WID ME; IS IT IN AN AMBU- 
LANCE OR IN RIMNANTS ?” 














*“Wuy, Mr. ARDENT, HOW UNGALLANT OF YOU, TO SAY YOU THOUGHT I WAS THIRTY-TWO!”’ 


‘* WELL, IT CERTAINLY STRUCK ME THAT YOU WERE SOMEWHERE NEAR THE FREEZING POINT.” 
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MUSEUM OF HUMBUGS. 
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‘* WHOSE YOUR FRIEND?” 

‘Ou! A DOCTOR I KNOW—TELLS ME THAT HE IS BUSY WRITING A 
TREATISE ON ALCOHOL,” 

‘*SEEMS FULL OF HIS SUBJECT.” 





THEATRE-GOERS’ 
et. 


ENEMIES. 


HEN one reads in the dramatic column of one’s favorite 
newspaper : 


at the Humbug Theatre this evening, and the occasion will be marked by 
the usual souvenir. This sparkling opera (or thrilling drama, or magnifi- 
cent production, as the case may be), is a great success and is playing to 
crowded houses,” 


one is apt to think that not to see “‘ Unutterable Trash ”’ is to be 
out of the world. 

Thereupon the theatre-goer who relies upon the statements of 
his favorite newspaper is likely to go the box-office of the Hum- 
bug Theatre to secure tickets. Very likely he will find himself 
compelled to buy them of a speculator, who, it is needless to say, 


‘* The seventy-fifth performance of ‘ Unutterable Trash’ will take place 


-LIPs : 


is practically in the pay of the Humbug Theatre. Then 
with a heart high with anticipation he goes to become one 
in the “ crowded houses ” that witness the “ great success ”’ 
at the Humbug Theatre. 

Perhaps the theatre-goer is astonished when he finds 
himself one of the corporal’s guard who witness a dire and 
dreadful performance of a witless and worthless production. 

He goes away and wants to kick somebody. The 
question is, whom ought he to kick ? 

Himself, of course, for believing anything his favorite 
newspaper—no matter which newspaper it is—says about 
matters theatrical. If he has had any experience at all in 
theatre going and newspaper reading he ought to know 
better. 

If he is at all observant he ought to have noticed what 
good customers for advertising space are the theatres, and 
then have drawn the proper inference. 

In the case of “ Unutterable Trash,” for instance, he 
would have seen that every day or two during its run 
his favorite newspaper contained some allusion to the 
piece, or to the actors in it, or to the genial manager of 
the Humbug Theatre. 

The fact is that the Humbug Theatre people are going 
to take “ Unutterable Trash” out on the road, and they 
want to give it the reputation of being a New York suc- 
cess. They spend their money freely in the advertising 
columns of the New York newspapers, and the news- 





A FAITH PRESERVED. 


Ethel: IT's TOO BAD IT’s “OLD. I PRa¥¥D FOR A WARM 
DAY. DOES GOD ALWAYS AN ER PRAYER ? 

Mamma: YES, IF YOU At | FOR A THING IN THE RIGHT 
WAY, AND IF YOU DON’T HE | :PROVES YOU BY NOT GIVING IT. 

Ethel: Ow, I SEE NOW. THE GOVERNESS TOLD ME TO 
TRY TO SAY MY PRAYERS L., FRENCH THIS MONTH, AND I 
GUESS I MADE MISTAKES. 
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papers in return extend to them the hospitality of their news col- 
umns so they may fool the unwary theatre-goer. 

This statement does not apply generally to the formal criticisms 
of new plays—that is another story—but it accounts for the con- 
stant wearisome puffing of worthless shows by the daily press. 

Free tickets have some influence, of course, but the main evil lies 
in the money-grabbing principle on which most of the dailies are run. 

They are not only enemies of the theatre-goer in deceiving him 
about performances, but they are also giving the New York theatre- 
goer the world-wide reputation of being a “chump” who doesn’t 
know a good production from a bad one. Metcalfe. 


I‘ Mrs. Mary Anderson Navarro finds too much news about her- 
self these days in American newspapers, she must understand 
that the excess of our affection, not the lack of it, is to blame. 
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‘* GEORGE, DON'T YOU THINK I' VERY WRONG TO MARRY FOR MONEY ?” 
‘“YES, OF COURSE; BUT IT’S . JST AS WRONG TO FALL IN LOVE WITH 
ONE WHO HAS NONE.” 





AN INTERNATIONAL AFFAIR. 


‘“ THERE'S PRINCE SPAGHETTI STILL BIDDING ADIEU TO 
HIS FIANCEE. BY THE WAY, ISN’T THEIR WEDDING TO BE 
A FORTNIGHT EARLIER THAN WAS ANNOUNCED ?” 

**YEs. THE BOARD OF IMMIGRATION DECIDED HE MUST 
BE RETURNED BY THE VESSEL THAT BROUGHT HIM.” 


THE MODERN FLY. 


ILL you walk into my parlor?” said the 
spider to the fly. 
‘* Well, hardly,” said the insect, as he winked the other 
eye. 
‘* Your parlor has an entrance, but of exits it is shy, 
So I'll stay outside in safety and remain a little fly.” 
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AITER (handing gentleman hat and cane): 
Haven't you forgotten something, sir ? 
GENTLEMAN (looking around): No, 1 believe not. 
WAITER: Are you sure, sir? 
GENTLEMAN: Yes. Why, what did you think I 
had forgotten ? 
WAITER: Why—er—the napkin ring, sir—that’s 
all, sir—that’s all. 


DIDN’T BLAME THEM. 
~* S. TEACHER: Don’t you think it very strange 
« that the lions didn’t eat Daniel ? 
S.S. SCHOLAR: No, sir, not since I saw that pic- 


ture of him in my Sunday-school book. 





LiPrsé 


A CERTAIN Queen of Hanover once upon a time, when traveling, 
stopped at an inn called ‘‘The Golden Goose.” She remained two 
days to rest herself and retinue, and receive such entertainment as was 
needed, and for the same was charged three hundred thalers. On her 
departure the landlord besought her with obsequious deference to favor 
him with her patronage on her return. 

‘* If you desire that, mein lieber mann,” replied her majesty, ‘‘ you 
must not again take me for your sign.” —Avgonaut. 











T SCISSORS AT WL 


THE TOMATO-CAN. 


SMALL goat ate a tomato-can 
And then eight pounds of nails, 
He finished his meal, by way of dessert, 
By consuming four large fence-rails. 
He said to himself, with a jovial smile, 


As off to his home he ran : 


‘*1’m sure the nails can't disturb me, 


But I think the tomato can.” 


— Yale Record, 


Mr. P. MULVANEY (who is aroused from his first sleep in Amert- 
ca by the clatter of an alarm clock): Och, sure they must have long 
days in Amirika, for oi'll shtake me worrd that clock sthruck a 


thousand.— Harper's Bazar. 


mine ? 


HE (kneeling at her feet): Only this question: say will you be 


AT a big shooting-party in England, Gerard Start, now Lord Aling- 
ton, was one of the guests. One of the party who had not succeeded 
in making himself very popular, said to him on the morning of their 
departure: ‘* Would you mind telling me, Start, what you generally give 
these fellows in the way of tips?” ‘ Certainly ; I'll tell you with 
pleasure. I give the gamekeeper so much, and the butler so much, 
etc., but,” he added, ‘* if you will allow me to give you a piece of advice, 
if I were in your place, I wouldn't give them anything at all. You'll 
never be asked here again! What’s the use ?”—7ruzh. 


An Austin man started in the livery stable business last week, and 
the first thing he did was to have a sign painted representing himself 
holding a mule by the bridle. 


‘*Is that a good likeness of me ?” he asked of an admiring friend. 


SHE: Oh, how sudden! Do give mea little time to think ! 


HE: Torture me no longer. 1 must have your decision at once. 


SHE: But why this haste ? 


He: I cannot stay any longer; I’ve a cab waiting at the door. 


—Der Ulk. 








MACKINTOSH 
STEAMER RuGs, 
CoaTs, CLOAKS 
AND CAPS, 


in varied colors and patterns, and at 
popular prices. 


HODGMAN 
RUBBER COMPANY, 


MANUFACTURERS, 


459 & 461 Broadway, | 21 West 23d St., 
Cor. Grand Street. | Adj. Fifth Ave. Hotel 
27 Maiden Lane, cor. Nassau St., 


NEW YORK. 


ESTABLISHED i861. 


BUDD: 
WEDDING OUTFITS 
FOR GENTLEMEN. 

DRESS SHIRTS, 
GLOVES, TIES, 
SCARFS, &c. 


Correct & Exclusive Styles. 





Madison Square, 
NEW YORK. 


Lonpon : Paris OrFice: 
8 King Edward St 4 Rue D’Uzes 


‘* Yes, it is a perfect picture of you ; but who is that fellow holding 
you by the bridle ?”— Zexas Siftings. 


‘* TAKE up your bed and walk” is not a seasonable injunction to 
the gardener ; he lays out his bed and walks. 


‘* THERE is music in the heir,’’ said the young husband, reaching 
for the pengnee Ss bottle.— Harvard Lampoon. 








PuNtap x (0. 
‘eorvmenra. 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 


2 Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 





Pro’ S CURE FOR rm 
outa Syrap, 2 Tastes good. Use Fey 
CONSUMPTION 


-|FLANDRAU & CO. 


372, 374. 376 Broome St., and 
Broadway, 5Ist St.& 7th Avenue. 
Elegant Spring and Summer 


CARRIAGES 


FOR TOWN AND COUNTRY. 
Lowest Prices for Prompt Cash at Both 
Repositories. 

ALL NOVELTIES IN WOOD OR PAINT 
FOR ONE OR TWO HORSES. 


Variety of Second-Hand Vehicles. 


The finest specimen of colonial decoration in 








the city—the new dining-room at Taylor’s St. 
Denis restaurant, famous for its cutsine. 








“STREET SWEEPERS.”! 


FASHIONABLE WOMEN NEED OUR SERVICES. 
DRESS TRAINS CLEANSED. REAL LACES 


SKILFULLY RESTORED. 


FRENCH CLEANSING. FANCY DYEING. 


ESTABLISHED 1829. 


LARGEST IN AMERICA. 


LEWANDO’S 
French Dyeing and Cleansing Establishment, 


365 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


731 Sixth Avenue, ) 
1199 Ninth Avenue, -NEW YORK, 
1155 Broadway, ) 


17 TEMPLE PLACE, BOSTON. 


271 Westminster Street, 
Providence, R. I, 
327 Thames Street, Newport, R. I. 
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